
 

Dear Choir parents and carers 

 

I am enclosing the lyrics for the Christmas event songs.  Please help your child learn Tell Me a Story 

and We Need a Little Christmas off by heart.  The third song does not need to be learned but they 

must know how to sing the words.  Please look up “le Sommeil de l’Enfant Jesus” on youtube.com 

(Peninsula Girls Chorus) to help with the pronunciation and melody!!  Thank you so much.  I look 

forward to meeting you on the 2nd December. 

 

Kind regards 

Mrs Carty-Houson 

 

TELL ME A STORY SHINING STAR 

 

Tell me a story, shining star.  

Tell me where you’ve been,  

Travelling both near and far,  

Places that you’ve seen.   
 
 

Sing me a song, oh winter star;  

Sing it loud and true.  

Lullaby my listening ear,  

Then I’ll sing to you.   
 
LE SOMMEIL DE L’ENFANT  
JESUS 

Entre le boeuf et l’âne gris, 

Dors, dors, dors le petit fils. 

Mille anges divins, 

Mille seraphins, 

Volent a l’entours  

De ce grand Dieu d’amour.  
 
Entre les roses et les lys, 
Dors, dors, dors le petit fils. 
Mille anges divins, 
Mille seraphins, 
Volent a l’entours  
De ce grand Dieu d’amour.  
 
Entre les pastoureaux jolis, 
Dors, dors, dors le petit fils. 
Mille anges divins, 
Mille seraphins, 
Volent a l’entours  
De ce grand Dieu d’amour. 

 

      

 

WE NEED A LITTLE CHRISTMAS 

 

Haul out the holly, put up the tree before my spirit 

falls again;  

Fill up the stocking, I may be rushing things, but deck 

the halls again now. 

For we need a little Christmas, right this very minute,  

Candles in the window, carols at the spinet. 

Yes, we need a little Christmas, right this very minute,  

It hasn’t showed a single flurry, but Santa, dear, we’re 

in a hurry.  
 
 

So climb down the chimney, turn on the brightest 

string of lights I’ve ever seen. 

Slice up the fruitcake; it’s time we hung some tinsel on 

that evergreen bough. 

For I've grown a little leaner, grown a little colder,  

Grown a little sadder, grown a little older. 

And I need a little angel, sitting on my shoulder, 

I need a little Christmas now!  
 
 

For we need a little music, need a little laughter, 

Need a little singing, ringing through the rafter. 

And we need a little snappy ‘happy ever after’.  

We need a little Christmas now! 
 


